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HOOD 


Red Riding Hood, 


pretty red hood and a arise red cloak. 


Now, one day, when little Red Riding | 
Hood was playing in the garden, her Mamma _ 
said to her: ‘You shall go and see Granny, 


for I hear she is very ill. Here is a basket 


full of lovely sweet cake and fresh butter 


for Granny. Take them to her house, with 
my love, but ee not to stop and 


play on the way.” So Little Red. Riding 


~ Hood took the basket and set out for 


Granny’s house. But before she had gone | : 


far, she passed through a shady, cool woods, 
and forgetting what her Mamma had told 


Many years. 5 
ago, there lived a _ 
little girl, who | 
never had any real. | 
name. Everyone 
called her Little — 


~because she al-. 
ways wore a 






her about stopping, she halted to look at — 


the pretty flowers and trees and gay-col- 
ored birds. | 
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Now, in the woods there was a dark 
cave where a wolf lived—a big, hungry wolf 
that could never get enough to eat, so he 
used to gobble up little boys and girls. 
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Mr. Wolf hadn’t had anything to eat for 
three days, so he was feeling very hun- 
gry and cruel this morning. He prowled 
around and around the dark woods, to see 
if he couldn’t find a fat little girl to gobble. 
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LITTLE RED 
RIDING HOOD 






“How are you this lovely morning, and 
where are you going and why are you 
crying, my dear?” “I am going to see my 
Granny, who is very ill,” said Little Red 
Riding Hood, “but I have lost my way.” 
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“Well, now where does your Granny 
live, little girl?’ asked the wolf. 

“In the little house at the other side of 
the woods,” answered Little Red Riding 
Hood. 

“Dear me!” said Mr. Wolf, “How 
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Sea — 


strange! I am going to call on your Granny 


myself. 


house; so you take the one way and I'll 
take the other, and we will see who gets at 
Granny’s first.” 
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These two paths both lead to the 
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Little Red Riding Hood started off on 
the path to the right, but she walked very’ 
slowly and so it was a long, long while 
before she was near Granny’s house. But 
Mr. Wolf took the path to the left and ran 
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as fast as his four feet could carry him, until, 






very soon, he got to Granny’s house, long ~ 
before Little Red Riding Hood. He knocked 
loudly on the door. | | 2 
“Who’s there?” asked Granny. 
“Tittle Red Riding Hood,” replied the 
wolf in his gentlest voice. Now, Granny 
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was old and ill, and she really thought it 
was Little Red Riding Hood calling; so she 
said, “Come in, my dear. Lift up the latch 
and walk in.” a 

The wolf walked in, and when he saw 
Granny, he rushed upon her and gobbled 
her up. Then he put on her shawl and her 
bonnet and got into bed. 








Soon Little Red Riding Hood knocked 
at the door. “Come in, my dear,” said the 
wolf, in a voice like Granny’s. “Lift up the 


latch and walk in.” Little Red Riding Hood 


stepped inside, saying “Good morning, 


_ Granny, dear.” Then she went toward the 


Z 


bed, and said, “Oh, Granny! but what big 





_ ears you’ve got!” “The better to hear you, 


my child,” said the wolf. “But, Granny 


what big eyes you have!” said Little Red 
Riding Hood, who was very frightened. 


“The better to see you, my dear,” said the 
wolf. “But, Granny, what big teeth you 
have!” cried the little girl, trembling. “The 
better to eat you up,” said the wolf, and he 
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jumped out of bed; but he tripped in the bed- 
clothes, and got tangled up in the shawl. 

in the meantime, Granny’s pussy—a 
very clever cat—had seen the danger in 
which Little Red Riding Hood was, and 
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had run into the forest to tell the little girl’s 
father, who was chopping wood nearby. 
He came rushing to Granny’s house just in 
time to save the little girl from the wolf, 
who was still struggling with the shawl and 
bed-clothes. One good blow from his axe 
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put an end to this cruel, ugly wolf, and 
when the animal was cut open, poor 
Granny was almost dead; after she was 
given a drink of cold water, she felt a little 
better and gradually was able to be about 
again. Then Red Riding Hood’s papa dried | 
his little girl’s tears and sent her back to 
_ her mamma. : 
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Little Red Riding Hood ran houze as... 
fast as her little feet would carry her, until 
she was safe in her own house, where her — 
- Mamma comforted her. Red Riding Hood 
promised that she would never disobey 
again, but be a good girl ever after, SO: she 
was very happy for many years. of 


i 





Wine 
Aout 





